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Jerry's Birthday 


Author's Notes: 
| may be a day late on this.. Oops.. 


"Happy birthday!" Mike and Sean yelled out in unison. The two were both wearing birthday hats on their head. 
Jerry couldn't help but to chuckle at them. 


"Thanks, guys. Uh.. where's Layne?" Jerry asked. 
"He hasn't got back yet" Sean told him. 
"Oh." Jerry frowned. 


Layne was gone. He had been gone for weeks. But he swore to Jerry that he would be home for his birthday. 


Jerry wasn't going to lie, he was expecting to see Layne when he woke up. 


"Don't be so down. | know Layne is your best friend. But you have us. Plus, he did promise he would be here 


today. Today has just started." Mike said. Jerry softly smiled 
"You're right." 
Mike grinned. "Of course l'm right. Come on, me and Sean fixed you some birthday breakfast." 


Mike grabbed Jerry by the shoulders, and led him into the kitchen. The place was decorate with balloons and 
birthday signs. On the kitchen table, laid a plate pull of burnt pancakes. 


Mike cleared his throat. "It's kinda Sean's fault | burnt the pancakes. He kept sucking in the helium from the 


balloons and screaming in my ear." 
"They're not burnt," Sean insisted. "They're just black" 
Jerry shook his head at them. But nonetheless, he ate the pancakes; somehow managing to choke them down 


Jerry found himself staring at the clock on the wall. He couldn't help but wonder where Layne could be, or 
what he was doing. The past weeks had felt lonely without Layne around. 


"Well, you should take a shower and get ready for tonight. We're taking you out the bar. We booked the whole 
place for tonight." Mike informed him. 


"You guys didn't have to do that for me." 


"We wanted to," Sean insisted. "Now go on, take your shower. We have to head down to the bar and make sure 


everything is right for tonight." 
"Alright, alright" Jerry said, making his way to the bathroom to get his shower over with. 


* * * 


Music was blasting in Jerry's ears. The room was smoky and smelt of alcohol and cigarettes. Even though it 


was his birthday, Jerry didn't have much to drink He wasn't even buzzed. 
He found himself watching the door, waiting for Layne to show up. Yet, he never did. Jerry had even walked 
around the bar, searching for Layne, just in case he had missed him coming in, but he was nowhere to be 


found. 


Jerry couldn't believe it. Layne had forgot about his birthday. He never called, he never showed up, because he 
had forgotten 


"I think I'm gonna leave early. I'm not feeling so good" Jerry yelled to Mike over the blasting music. 


"You're leaving so soon?" Mike asked. Jerry nodded his head. Mike could tell by the look on his face that 
something was bothering him, yet Mike didn't say anything. 


“Alright. Go home and lie down for a while. I'll be home soon Do you need a ride?" 
"Nah. I'll walk." 
"Alright. See you later.” 


Jerry nodded his head. Grabbing his jacket, he slipped it on and left the bar. He took in a deep breath of the 


clean, fresh air. Even from outside he could hear the music playing. 


Jerry could almost feel the tears welling in his eyes. He shouldn't have let it bothered him so much, but he 


did. His only birthday wish was to see Layne, and Layne didn't even bother to show up. 
Fucking bastard, Jerry thought. 


The home was quiet, and messy, just as usual. Jerry threw his jacket on the couch, and headed toward his 
bedroom. All he wanted to do was lay down, sleep, and forget about everything for the night. 


Just as Jerry was getting ready to flop down, he noticed a little box sitting on his bed, with a note on top of 
him. Figuring it was something was Mike, Jerry picked up the note, and unfolded it. 


‘tm sorry I'm late. When | got there everyone was already gone. | have a birthday surprise for you. I'm in the 
hotel just a few blocks down. Room 302. Don't bother to knock. Just use the key. 
-Layne" 


The note read. Jerry opened the box, seeing that a key was inside it. He couldn't help but to smile, even though 
Layne had left him waiting around all day. 


He really is a fucking bastard, Jerry thought. 


* eK 


The hotel wasn't too far, yet Jerry's legs were getting pretty tired from the walk. He took the elevator up to 
the third floor, and quickly found the room Layne wrote he was staying in 


Just as told, Jerry didn't bother to knock He unlocked the door with the key, and swung it open. The room was 
so dark, Jerry couldn't see in front of him. Feeling for a light switch, he finally found it, and flicked the lights 


on. 


And there Layne was, sitting on the bed with his legs crossed under him. His dreadlocks was tucked behind his 


ears. Sitting in front of him was a cupcake with an unlit candle stuck in it, and Jerry's name sloppily written 


across it. 


"Happy birthday." Layne said, a smile growing across his face. Jerry couldn't help but to smile right back at 


him. 

"You're an asshole." Jerry said, sitting on the bed in front of Layne. 

"How am | an asshole?" 

"Because. You left me looking forward to seeing you all day. And you wait around until almost midnight." 
Layne chuckled, and lit up the candle with his lighter. "I'm sorry, Jer. Come on, make a wish." 


Jerry sighed, but closed his eyes shut. He was quiet a moment, making one small, little wish in his head, and 
then he blew out his candle. 


"What was your wish?" Layne asked 

"Its a secret" 

"OF course. But.. Ive really missed you, Jerry. It's good to finally see you" 

"Ive missed you, too," Jerry admitted. "So.. was the cupcake my birthday surprise?" 
Layne bit his bottom lip. "Well, actually, no. Uh... wel. 


His voice trailed off. Jerry could tell he was becoming nervous. Layne took in a deep breath, and slowly began 


to lean in, inching his face closer and closer to Jerry's until his lips filled in the gap between them. 


Jerry was stunned, and for a moment he froze, but he found himself melting into the kiss. It was just what he 


wished for. A kiss from Layne. 


And the kiss was amazing, might he add. It was just a long, innocent kiss, yet it meant the world to Jerry. His 
heart melted. 


"That was your birthday surprise." Layne whispered, slowly pulling away. Jerry held a big goofy grin on his 
face, and his cheeks turned red. 


"I was going to tell you sooner. How | felt about you. But.. |-" 


Jerry cut him off by sharing another kiss with him. Layne smiled into the kiss, his hand going up to Jerry's 
cheek; cupping it. 


Their lips moved in a perfect rhythm with one another's. The kiss was deeper than the one they had just 
shared, but just as innocent. 


‘Im glad you feel the same way" Layne said, laughing a little. Jerry giggled. 
"Well, birthday boy, how would you like to be my boyfriend?" Layne asked. 


"I think you just made today my best birthday." Jerry admitted, a big smile on his face. Layne smiled, and 
pecked him on the lips. 


